11/4/76 KENT:
I think this issue of IR is going to be fun, don't you? All my friends are busy with their pieces. But you, Kent, I didn't expect you. I know you still don't believe me about that ancient unpleasantness at the Fontainebleau, but the story hasn't changed: Errin did come along at the last minute as the babysitter; my wife did happen to be out shopping that day; the kids were at a movie in the hotel; you saw the bellhop before I did; we were only sun bathing (everyone got used to her going around like that at the TV station, I didn't even notice any more ). I finally settled out of court with the hotel, by the way, you might be glad to hear that. Errin, predictable as ever, went on to Japan from Wichita; no word in the past three years. 
